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liberal, it was, because they put their hands in other people's pockets,
while the poor Corporation had to put its hands in its own! His
Excellency, he added, had drawn an imaginary picture. It was only
by close-co-operation between the Commissioners and the Coun-
cillors that the progress and development of Bombay had been
rendered possible. This praise of his colleague and the executive did
not, however, prevent the audience from realizing that the speaker
had done more than all the Commissioners and Councillors put
together to make the municipal administration of Bombay a model
to the whole of India. Carlyle has said that all history is biography.
While this represents but a half truth, it may safely be said that the
history of the Bombay Corporation during the first fifty years of its
eventful career is largely the biography of Pherozeshah Mehta.
In July, the Bombay University decided to confer on Pherozeshah
the degree of Doctor of Laws, an honour which it had very sparingly
and grudgingly bestowed in the past. The proposition was moved in
the Syndicate by Sir Narayan Chandavarkar, and referred to Phe-
rozeshah's "scholarship and his eminent public services ranging over
a period of nearly 50 years, especially in respect of measures affect-
ing the cause of local self-government, sanitation and education."
Pherozeshah wrote from Deolali accepting the honour and tendering
his thanks to the Senate. His venerable guru Dadabhai Naoroji was
to be similarly honoured. It was a graceful, if very belated, recogni-
tion of the life-long labours of Pherozeshah in the field of education.
Though not in any sense a man of profound scholarship, he had
rendered the University meritorious services. The degree was never
conferred. When the resolution was passed in the Senate, the shadow
of death was already hanging over Pherozeshah, and he passed away
before the honour was actually bestowed.
While there was so much to be thankful for in the final stages of
the journey that was fast drawing to a close, there was a question
before the country of considerable importance which greatly exer-
cised Pherozeshah's mind, and in the settlement of which he would
have undoubtedly taken a notable part, had his life been spared. It
was the old question of the fusion of the Moderates and the Ex-
tremists. For some time past, a few leaders on either side had been
actively endeavouring to find a common platform. After seven years